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*lhere are a sUIDCIPDT PUmMDer ¢ wit-
nesses;” and, failing 1o foree the lock,
drew off the lunges.  Yes, there was the
will.  Dora could not repress a glad ery
of joy.

Mr, Town!-y glaneed it over, and then
said to Mr. Harton:

“Can you tell we the date of your
will?

“Fifteenth of May, 13—, 1t wasdrawn
up the last time Cupt. Chorley was at
bhome."”

“This will is duted five vears before
that, but there s n codicil attached
which bears the dute of May 247

Alr, Hurton gave n ;ipﬁ:;uiring groan.
Mr. Townley pricecled to read ft. By
the first will the property was divided
equally between the two boys; the codi-
cil provided. if Huarold, who was then
murricd, should die ehildless, his wifa
should retsin only u life interest in the
portion, and st her death it should re
vert to Vincent. The same provision
was made {or [Hurold, if Vinecent should
die first and chililess,

During this reading a new thought
had oceurred to Mr, Harton. He would
make his autagoni-t prove this will was
written by Capl. Chocley before he left
the Cliffs on his lust vaymge, 1t might
be impossible to find the date of his
going. So, although uugry and disap-
pointed, he declared be would contest
the will to the last point.

Dora was oo hopeful to be cast down
by this. She reserved her expressions of
delight for her mwther and Jane, and
louged impatiently (e the time when
she mizlit congratuiate Mr. Chorley.
Sut his veixl did oot ead so liapyily as
she had thoughit fur. The evidence
against hit wis protiy strong, but, for-
tunately for him, the jury failed te
agree and the result was a new trial, as

Mr, Harton wusob e amnd onereetic,
Then the twe liwy s went to work
wiith avid b Lot uip Vhe milssing
daute.. My, Towa wis  successful
Capt. Chorles b el st vhe ClilTs
two duvs after wm 1y the adidition t
his will, i Chorley™s elidm
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vuitiiesd or h | . | w shie
nud been u =l s | -vulth,
e pade no s [} i Ao, lwr
With his s voe oo lenzer upon
bim. the v § ngaatst  Adliagham
Clyworl waver) | prew confused,
alis adimitted e it mizhit bave
wen an accident.. The prisouer was
honoratly disohurged) and warmly con-

gratulated on his good fortumne

The first wse he made of his freedom
TS to walk over to the Ciills. Dora
vhe gate.  She had so mmuch o
sy, vet her eves drooped under the gaze
thut wet hoers, and s strange, sweet orime-
Fonu suflused He took both
white hands in his, and kissed the sweet,
silent wouth, and then, ustead of going
in imuaediatisly, walked up und down
with her under the trees,

Late that evening they finished the
wuversation. She did 1t on this wise:

1 want yol to ask poor Olive to come
and live with us, She las lost every-
thing, vou know.”

“And we buve gained everything—
fortune, love and fricnds 1 believe 1
st of the to «hall
We will try 1w make

Blowmd ail

her chiveks.

OWer
have your wish
tlive happy.™

Y, so Youl

Thwy Lepr their werd. To this day
Olive insists gt Dora discoversd thie
ghost of thy tower, and the swect wife
says, langhu 1

“A very substantind zhost.”
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(LARE'S REVENGE

O VISION of the
terrible calamity
approaching
them so swiftly
ove rehadowed
the joyous minds
of Guy LEs-
trange and May
Fielding as they
fleated that sun-
ny afternoon in
June on the bo-
som of the lake,
That lake whose
slumberous
depths, hidden
by sun tinted
wavelets, formed
one of the prin-
cipal attractions
of UEstrange

Park. And it had many attractions,

both to thase who knew it well and to

those who as visitors came to it for the
| first time.

It was one of the show places of the
connty, with its grand avenues of noble
oaks, its dense copses, its knolls and dells
and lovers’ walks, its wide expanses of
lawn like verdure,

The house itself was worth a journey
o see.

It stood on the sumit of a long, slop-
ing hill, overlooking in front an unduo-
latinz expanse of greensward, with trees
dotted here and there, and exquisite par-
terres of (lowers gennning its beanty.

Behind it and on both sides, were
dusiky wonds—or whint seemed to be so;
though when eatered it was possible to
watiler ot esse thrneh  interminable
paths, cool even i thie bottest day of
snHer
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conver=ing | forgot all tine. ™
“But vou are wot 8 business man,”
pouted M Pretiily

“My love. Lam teday. 1 must go over
to Barch he saad. as he be-
g:l[l L3 row Lowdrds shos,

“How lavely the day s, too!™ she cried.
“It s sinpds delicions oat hers upon the
wator vover today?”

**Yes, little one.” cried Guy L'Estrange
gayly. It is & matter of business which
wist be settled. 1 doa’t want anything
of that kind to bother me when my bird
has Hown to ber nest. 1 sha'n’t be long
away, and if Mrs Ravmond will only
put up with me, | intend spending at
least o couple of hours at the lodge to-
night.”

iie belped her ashore as he spoke, and
fastoned the boat to the mocring post.

“You know you are always wekiowme,”
said May tenderly: ~but—oh, Guy, what
& strange mark that ison your rvight
arm! 1 never noticed it before™

She bad taken bold of his white mus-
cular arm, and was gazing intently on
strunge tittoo mark. skiilfully wrought
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sweet Iace anil svelte form of May
Fielding, his fiancee; the tender, caress-
ing attitude of the man, the shy, trustful
glances of the girl

= i
She had laken hold ef his white muscular
arm.

Clare Raymond, the dsughter of Mrs,
Raymond, May Fielding’s guardian, wus
four years May's senior, and during all
those long, long months which had
formed the period of the courtship of
her friend and her lover, she had suf-
fered torture unspeakuble.

She had set her heart upon Guy when
first they hud met, yvears before.

Even in those days, however, when
May was only 14 and Guy 21, she was
his favorite and companion.

And as rime passed, the bud blossomed
out and ripened imperceptibly though
surely, and without any display of mock
modes! v or self conscionsness, May Field-
ing drifted from her positioo of the child
playmate of Guy L'Estrange to that of
his bevrothed bride.

Clare had seen all this, and used des-
perite means to avert such a calamity,

Failing all else, she had opened her
heard to hier wondering mother, and en-
treats] her to send May sway to school
beiore it was too late,

But this was not to be.

v desn” <l her mother tenderly,
b catiaol b don | pity you, and
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Rayavanl, who, all uncopseions of the

venselal fevhingsin her douzhter’s heart. |

was joking with the you ; people, and
ing May about her anxicty at Guy's
for a few hours,

“You'll used to longer aheences
thinn that. May.” vi. I *when yon

get

sho «

sre an old, sidid matronof a "-'-_.n‘"ﬂ stand- |

2.

“(h, no"” langhed Guy.
never have that o complainof. 'mgo-
ing th hing on to the proverbisl apron
string. It suvesa lot of bother, and you
kuow of old, Mrs. Riywond, that I'm
ruther lazy.”

“In that case,” said May, “TI'll drive
7ou over to the station in the pony ear-
ringe.”

Clars Haymond entersd at the mo-
ment.

“You naughty, forgetfal thing,” she
saidd in her sweetest tones, *‘¥ou prom-
ised 1o drive me and mamma to Lin-
wooll today, and”"—

*And so she shall,” said Gur with a
smile; Tl exert wy msrital authority
in advance, and say she shall, And,
moreorer, I'm not going o Barchester
in my boating funpcls. I must pull

| myzelf across the lake, and go home to

|

dress,”

e bent and lightly touched the girl's
forehead. He was not as 4 rule inclined
to be demonstrative in the presence of
others, but something in her face—a
wistfulness, a yearning look in the eves
—made him suddenly change his deter-
mination, and he caught her to his
hreast and kissed her passionately.

Then, as if ashamed of such an action

before Mrs. Raymond and her daughter,
he muttered some inarticulate adieu to
them and was off.

His slight confusion prevented him
from secing the spasm of anger and
batred which distorted the face of Clare
Raymond as he Leld May Fielding close

hi= benrt.

Uneconscions of all threatened evil, his
heart still bounding with the love glad-
ness that thrilled his form when the soft,
tendor arms of hiz funeve were clasped
round him, Guy L' Estrunge hastened to
the like side. entered the boat, pulled
hirmnself with a few powerful strokes
aeross o the oppsite shore, and, hasten-
ing howe, uttired Litu=elf for hiz jour-
ney aml set out towands the station at
Low¢ruft L]

He was driven there in the dog cart,
and the troom, having received instruc-
tions as to what time to fetch him on his

return from Burchester. drove off, the |
forth her earnest entrealics, and then |
| sprang 1o Ler feet.

skittish mare soon tasiug the Ifght vehicle
out of sight
It was very quist in the station when

an-

“she will |

1 over to the police as soon us 1 can

bustle or preparation of any kind.

A porter, after a few momenis, came
forward, touching his hat.

“Going up w London, sir?™

“No, Mason; I want to go to Barches-
ter,” said Guy.

“Train gone thiz ten minutes, sir,”
said the wan; “not another until 5§
o'clock, unless you go on to Sandford
and change on to the other line,”

“Train gone!” repeated Guy in some ir-
ritation, as he took out biswatch. **Con-
found the thing, it i3 twenty minutes
slow! No,Isha'n't goon, thank you. I
shall be too late for 1y appointment if I
do. Good afternoon, Mason; Ishall etroll
home. and try my luck again to-morrow
morning."

As Guy L'Estrange began retracing
his steps along the road. the face of na-
ture seemed to have changed—at any
rate, for him.,

The nearest way home was by Lock-
ley woods, and these he entered through
a gap in the hedge.

It was, to a certain extent, private
property, and tramps and gypsies would
have been ordered off it

But Guy L’Estrange, owner of the
park, was privileged, snd he swung along
the beech and cak avenues as if he had a |
right there. I

His mind, in fact, was strangely eon-
| eentrated on one thing—a desire to reach l
,l the lodge as quickly @5 possible, to see |
May (from whom he had been separated |
only a couple of hours}and to be sare
she was safe and well.

Guy ridiculed all kinds of presenti- |
ments, and eversthing of a like nature, |
and yet he was iil at case and nervous; |
| 8o much so that when, presently. a female
| form suddenly appeared from amid a
| clump of trees, he started violently. I
| It might have been because he was |
| plunged in a reverie: bui, at any rate, |

the fact remained, and with a half bow
he turned rapidly aside to avoid the
| stranger.,

She advanced quickly, however; and
before he had time to realize what was
| happening she had placed her hand upon |
his arm and thrown back her veil, re- |
vealing a face of exquisite beauty. H

She luoked up into his face with a!
glanee in which cager love and fear were |
strangly mingled.

I =0h. Ruy!" she cried. “how glad 1
am I have met you! How cruel to have
left me withiout a worid!"

For a my v L'E<trange was too
petriflad with us nent tospeak, but
at | 1 lie e b oosuy: !

s Madiaem Daw sorry if my words give

Foul | oat yoo have made a great
misinkoe, neow Lol o me 18 uniaecount-
ab! iy nuiie i» Guy L'iZtrange, 1
nu ovper of the park youder, the
wall ofi « b now see, I yoo
Are iy truy i ire [ wml my nunt
will o auy allvice or
i [TER wtoaee, bas one
einn v osone was richly
Aresae];— 1 ihing.  But sou
have, Lno oot Ik e sotme sud er-
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She mzed ot
glel scorn and

14 ook of min
thougih there

Wils sojnoth i ul disappoint-
ment ang tender ©ocouch in her glori-
Hus eyes.

“No. I have made no mistake,” she
said. **You s#ire v hoshand, oy Tal-
bot, and why you ace musguerading here
pnder another nooce 1 opmal a loss to
understand,  Howw e, if this is theway
in which you inv ol toact, it will give
me wy cue. Yo rupt and eruel let-
ter to we | intesr 1 vo have passed over
and forgiven, by —
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SOk, Roy!™ she eried

“Madam,” said Guy L' Estrange. who
gaw now that some real danger might
bark for him in the shadow of this woimn-
an's crror, **Leannot permit You to waste
your words or my time any further, 1
have told you my name and address, and
since ¥ou compel we to speak rather
brusqueir, I muast add that, as you are
well aware, Iwm net vour husband, and
| T never saw you Thank your
| helplessness and  the fuct that Tam in-
clinsd tofaney you baveinnocently made |
n st dee that I do not at once band you |

As

before

|
it is, there is my eard: thera also is the |
| card of my solicitor. I have no maore to
EAY.
[ He raised his hat with a polite gesture,
| but she Bung hersclf on ber knees befors
| him and clasped her hands wildly.
| *0Oh, Roy, Roy!" she cried, “have pity.
Think of the vows you ok at the altar, |
|of the happy days we have spent to-
| gether, and, more than all, our dear
| child. Do not make e desperate, Roy;
| do not.™
| Guy L'Estrange was beginning to be |
| angrs, and, more than that, a strange
| feeling of fear was creeping over him,
an undefined dread of he knew not what. |
| He had felt inclined to pity this
| woman, who might, for all her volupta-
ous beauty and bright, beseeching eves,
be mad and not accou.?tabie for her
actions,
But now anger got the better of his
tender benrz,
Heaven! If her words were belisved
by othors!
May, almost kis wife now, would be
| taken from bin:!
| Anger and loathing took the place of
compu=gion for the beautifol stranger. |
| He shook her off roughly.
“I have had enouzh of this.” he said,
| in a hard, cold seice which May Field- |
ing would hkave foand it difficult to rec- |
ognize as his. 1 have given you every |
| informtion, and ofered more than most |
people would to a stranger. 1 will listen
to no more,™
And he strode quickly away,
The woman remainel only one mo-
ment on her knees when she had poured |

She, %00, had changed, and no one ses

caupels; the | Guy L'Estrance eutersd it: no siem of | inz that chaage would Lave for an is- |

stant imagined her 10 be an impostor.
She had never from the first appeared
to be so. :
Her munner had been resolute and
truthful.

“So my dream of is over,”
she said. speaking aloud in the silence of
those salemn woods. I had hoped that
his letter was but the outcome of some
sudden resolve. I could not believe that
be had really abandoned me to my fate,
after all his protestations; after our
vears of love; af*~r the birth of our
child! Bat I will desist in my en-
deavors. No! I must goon now to the
bitter end for my little Roy's sake.”

And with these words she strode away
after him. H

She had searcely di when |
gnother figure appearcd on the scene, |
that of Clare Ravmond.

She locked white and scared, and her
left hand was pressed over har bosom as
if in pain,

“Fool that T am!" she murmured.
“Even now, when Fate is working for |
me in every way, | seem to have no
courage to work things to my own use, |
What shall I do unext? How unravel,
this tangled skein without assistance?
And yet my revenge will be but a poor |
one after gll. If ho is married, all is|
lost! May Ficlding will suffer bitteriy; |
but g0, also, alas! shall L" '

Evenas she spoke a loud, shrill ery
echoed through the woods, a ery ss of
some one imploring help.

Clare gave cne starled look round,
hesitated a moment, and then, brave at
last, plunged into the thick plantation |
where the two had disappeared and fol- |
lowed them. |

IL |

An influx of visitors had prevented
the proposed pony drive; and Clare Ray-
mond, impatient of disappointment, and
with & mind inflamed by resentment, |
had slipped on her walking things and |
quitted the house.

Never for one moment had she im-
agined that any discovers was awaiting
her in Lockley woods.

But fate plays strange tricks.

She chose that way as if impelled to
do =0 against her will, for it wus not a
favorite walk of hers,

And she had found—what?

The time passed drearily for May.

At dinper Mra, Ravmond bad a head-
ache, and Clare was pale, silent and al-
together “mystericns and stupid,” as
May toid her langhingly.

After dinner Mrs. Raymond went to
sleep in a capacious chair in the drawing
roon, Clure subsided into the pages of a
novel, and May, pretending to do so like-
wize, luy on a couch iiling with her book
and looking up every five minutes at the
handsof the clock which tickel so softly, !
g0 arpzravatingly slowly, as she thought,
on the mantelpiees.

Guy bad prom «lto spﬂml two hours
with them that night; his usual time
was half past 8 when he did not come to
dinner, which at the lodge was served
punctuilly at 7.

It was now halff past 0

“What ecun be keeping Guy? eried
Mny at last, flinging uside her book pet-
ulantly: *he was never late before.™

Clare glanced over nt the spedker with
a look which May could not fathom; it
was o strange look. hall pity, balf tri-
uniph.

*+Odd and unaecountable things hap-
pen sometimes,” sud. “*You see,
Guy said he was going  to Barchester on
business, and it may have proved more
tedicns than he imacined.  No doubt we
shinll inve news of him soon™

There was a mockinge ring in her
voice, nnd a mocking licht in her eyes as
she spoke, which was nieusely itritat-
ing to Mar.

“What is the matte
young girl. “You spesk so oddly and
look 8o oddly, wne would oagioe that
you were the depositary of some weighty
seeret in regard to Guy, tha I should
pearcely think he weald chous: you for
such a purpoe.”

She spoke with an irritability quita
foreizn to her nature, bt she felt an-
nored by Clare's manner and noks

“Well, it would certainly not be likely
while her majesiy the bride-elect was in
the Innd of the living,” langlhed Clare;
“but, really, vou must learn to be rea-
sonable. Guy may jest about being tied

=l

Clarc?” eried the

| to your apron strings, but, mark me, ha

is the Jast man in the world to pur the
theory into praectice.”

Jiay was about to make 3 somewhat
angry reply, when a lond ring sounded
at the all door, followed by an impatient
knock.

“That is not Guy's ring or knock,”
eried Moy, springing vp with a somewhat
p‘.\IL- fuce.

“No: bl it may be a messige from
him or about RKiin,” suid Clare, with a
signiticant look that was lost upon May,
fur she had guickiy crossed the room,
and, opening the door, stood listening.

At any other time she would Laes
lnsigzhed ot the idea of Distening becanse
an unusunily Joud knock had echoed
through the house,

Jut slie seemed fo be infected by the
same kind of presentiment whick hud
seized upon Guy L Estranze. i

At the first sound she had felt a flue-
tering of the heurt and a wild sensation
of the mind, such as she had never ex-
pemenced before.

Foolish, as she told herself she was to
be o afraid, she vet listened intently.

She heard a strong, grave volee, which
she recognized at one#® as that of Mr
Paul Arwstrong, the family solicitor.

Then the servant came hurrying across
the wide, dimly lighted hall.

“Miss Ficlding,” she said, “Mr. Arm-
strong wishes to have a few words with
von and Mre, Rarmond if you can spare
the time."

“Ask Mr. Armstrong to come in at
once,” said Mav, in 4 calm voice; though
her bosomy was panting with the wild
beatings of her heart; and hurrying
across o her guardisn she awakened Ler
from her sleep. |

Mrs. Raymond was by no means heavry
headed, and she very quickly realized
that a visitor had arrived and was desir-
ous of speaking with her. |

By the time that Psul Armstrong en-
tered the roden, tall, white haired, florid
and kind of manner, she was folly awake

| and recvived him grucefully.

The lnwyer sat down near her.

He was ususlly quite a2 his ease, 23 o
man of the world cught to be, but oo this
occasion be wos just the reverse.

He 100k oot kis capacioas handkerchis=f,
wiped his forehead. and, though eager 1o

! tall kis pews, sabsided into the merest

commanplaces,
*Quite unpleasantly hot walkinz." be
ssid, with a sorry apology for & amniis.
“Yes, it raust be,” sud Clare, belping |
him om, “especially of you sre bemrer
of any news which bas caused you o
burry.” '

- “Well, that is just n.yon'-__n'-.'-ﬁt

courage. “I am the
bearer of and very bad news, and
I wish any else save myself had had
the task of bringing it here. However,
Guy—Mr. I it should
be 5o, and his word is law to me.”

May looked at him with eves full of

“Guy asked you to come™ she =aid.

0, pray, Mr. Armstrong, do explain!

is far worse than the truth, be

lieve me! Tell me, has any accident be-
fallen him?” .

He took her hand and gazed at her
wistful face kindly,

*You must be brave, Miss Fielding,”
he said, *“for my news is very bad. Mr,
L'Estrange is alive and well, but be is in
sore trouble: Lo has been armcsted—now

his

calm yourself, Miss Fielding, for all is
bound to come right—on a charge of at- |
tempted murder!” !

May uttered a gusping ory. |
Could this be true, or was it some hid- |

eons droams? Guy—her Guy, her be |
trothed husband—arrested en 20 foul al
charge! 1t seemed impossible,

At first the world seemed swimming |
round with ber; then, catching sight of |
alook on Clare’s face which sho had!
nevor scen before—a look of malignani |
irinmph—she roused herself,

“Tell me all, Mr. Armstrong,” she |
gald, ~I will not imterrupt you sgain.”

Brietly then he narmated whas had
happened in the woods: the eluim which |
the strange woman had made upon him:
his burried departure home and the suls
eequent finding of the woman in the
wond, severely wounded.

**But is that ali¥” asked May, clasping |
and unclaspine her hands, and looking
at them with wild, staring evea. “Dul
he send me no message””

Ay, that he did, my dear,” said Paal
Armstrong. placing his hand oa her shoul- |
der and bending over her tonderly, e
bade vou be of good cheer, for all would |
be well; that you were to beliove him in-
nocent of everything; that be had pever
seen the woman before in all his life, and
that no blow from him had struck ber
down. ‘Aslong as May thinks me jmne-
;el-m.' he said, ‘I can bear up through

! L]

“I think I will gzo to my room.” stam
mered May, attempting to rise.

But the effort was too much for her
as she rose the room seemed to tum
round with her, anid she fell insensible |
into the lawver's arms.

With the aid of Clare and o servant,
Mrs. Raymond contrived, after a fow
moments, to bear the fainting girl to ber
own chamber, from which Clare quickly
ceturned,

“This story has proved a terribl
shock to her, Mr. Armstrong,™ she said,
“though it is as well she heard it as she
did from your lipe. She must have
learned the facts to-morrow, and, per-
haps, not in so delicate a way.”

The shrewd lswyer, acoustomed to
read charncter, had not passsd unno-
ticed the gtrangy looks which hud erosss]
C face as le was whing his ad
Lannlive.

“What is your opinion of it all, Miss
Raymwond:™ he asked sbruptly.

Hhe answered by apother question.

“Arve you our fumily solicitar as well
us Mr. L'Estrunge's, the one upon whom
spends to prove his innocence?"'

“Certainly! crisd Paul Armetrong
devisively, *1 am his.logal ndviser, ns
I waus his father's before him, and shall
move heaven and earth to prove him
inpocont of this foul charge.”

by T ;_*‘L.:.-.-l at him with a strange .'l!!il

inscrutable

“In that case, Mr.
sand, 1 would advise
and my opinions oot of the matter alto
gother. Good nizh.”

And with a low bow, which seemed to
bove a spice of mwmockery in ik, shie swept
from the room,

The lawyer mused a momentere he
thourht of taking his departure,

“That mirl knows more than she cares
to confess.” he muttered. ~Well, well,
i's no use going in {or cross-examinn-
tians to-niglit. We will wait and see how

Armitrong.” she

vou 1o leave me

the affair poes off before the magistiates
to-murrow.  Dear me! [ wish sotne ohe
would come down, Icans go back to
that poor [ellow without any message st
all.”

After a little longer waiting he was
relieved by the appearance of Mrs, Ray-
mol.

“How s Miss Flelding? lw inguired,
“Better, 1 hope—well enongh to send o
I mealiy don't like tho idea of

s e?

facing Guy unless 1 can carry him a
wornl of oowfore,

M. Haymond smiled through ber
teurs

And pbhe fRl tnoemvible inls the [aweper's
qarma

“Teoll Lim,” she sald, “thst May sends
asurances of ber compleis jove and
truwt. Bhe widl ba in court lo-morrow,
if posaible, and all the countryside shall
know that her faith in Jum 1 us I'
bounded. ™

“That is famous,” said the lawyer, |
rabbing Lis bands *"Youo share ber sen
timents and muns, of course?"

“In every way. [ feel sure that Guy
L'Estranges is innooect”™ replisd Mo |
Rarmond

“And Miss Raymond?

The lady of the lodgn arerted her
head p

M7 danghier is 200 opest even to tali

over Lthe matter ™ she saud. *“abe has
sired to her room.”
“Ah” was the lawvers short bu

meaning rejoinder. “Good alght, Mrs
BEaymand. I 1 bear acy good oews, |}
will be over.”

Guy had told his sunt the adrestur
at diemer time, and they were wondar
ing what it mesning © ald =, when »
ETrTant enir 1 Wil
wuman kol be

the DAws that 3
: " !
found pearly wurdere: |

1ok

Guy at once hastensd to meet him s
the ball, ]

He found them awaiting him with
wery grave faces,

“This is a sad business Mr, Marton ™
ke ssid. “Surely it cannot be tha
hn;d'sum girl 1 met in the woods to

“Hush!™ cried the chief constable
raising his band. *“My dutyr is hacsd
enough; don’t make it worse by incrine
inating yourself.”

Gey drew back with a baaghty gee
fure.

“Incriminate moyaei?
understand you.”

“Iam sorry to say, Mr. L'Estrange.”
said the constable, still gently, for he re
spected the waster of the park, and had
had reason to know his Lindness, “that
1 have a warrant bere for yoar arvest
for the niiempted murder of Ruth Tal
bot, vour wife. The ludr stutes that
yoa tarried her same two yours 220 un-
der that assumad name; thal some time
since you l«ft ber in London, saying you
would be back soon; that throogh acci-
dent she discovered thut you had come
hither; that you met her in the wood,,
apd she implored yom to retara to her.
You broke from ber; and theo, when
she mabed after you, you st-uck her
down with ane Blow of Foar stick: then,
finding she still Lived, gou struck b
again and again.  She siates that it can
all bo ensily proved; for a lady, hearing
her cre, came vpon the soene, saw the

i

2T,

I do not

| last blow, snd when she moognized you,

you fed.”™

Constabls Merton was ablo to make
thiz long: spewch withoos interruption,
for Guv lud stagzared back, and leatin),
breathless and ashast, agnineg the blach
mantelpicce of the hall,

Was he wmad? Certainly that seemed
the easivst cxplanabtioa of it sl

Theworld appeared suddonly changmi,

“Mr. Merton,” ke said, after & mo-
ment, “this false and cruel charge oan
and must be disprosel. Lot net my
nunt know the real cause of, my leaving
bhomse. 1 will tell her that it 13 magis-

Jerial bosiness ™

Ho rang the bell and o man servant
appearcd with suspicious alacrity,

“Peorter,” sald Guy, “bricg some wine,
and tell Mri Geoffrey that [ am chlled
over to Denpford on Basiness connected
with the marder in the wol.”

Hisaunt, Mrs, GeolIrey, cameo ont ket
self with the wine.

“Ah! Gl evening, Mr, M
said; “this s a very sad affair!
My. L'Estrange ronlly go to-nights™

“Yes, ma‘um, it lyportant, ™
maid the constalide, while remdily Aoyl
ing the wine oferval; Guy hinwell drank
off two glasss o feverish haste,

ertony,™ nhs

Mus

W very

sy
“ U

Fw
*Oh, it's ull ri
plain,” eried the
“Groax] might. aunt
I may be vers la
When he reached
woundms] woman  lay

noedn't ox.
the park
L osit up for e,

st you
astor of
sy
Lt plice whers Che
, sae just had time

to repent bor story, U0 recognise sand
identify Gur as Lior husband and her s
swlant, and then she fainted. Since then

shie had not recoversd conschotsteed
Lt

(n the pext dav, as others bl ox
pectad, May Fielling was (oo prostrated
Ly grief 1o leave the house,

One of the servants was dspatched to
b e i mt tho magistorial exaouine
thom, lat Jore before Be retursed M:
Ar r r ver on harsebeek

iTe was recuived  in the deawing reom

by M Eaymond and Clare, w o semtnsd
to havo quee recovered her wwoal plasid
ity o el she exhibited wlpmy
of inleries lawyer entered Nur
rislis -

He glanosl anziously round the rooy
as e entered,

“Where in Miss Fiulding?™ he saked
T teust sl is not il

“She is quite provrated with griof, 1
am sarry tosav,” replied Mes Maymond
nnxhouslv: “hat wims nows do yiria Lirdogg
ua, read or had

“Well, it is ry much as 1 auticipat-
ed, except in one Parteculdar,” i i
Armstrong.  “Thers w 2 mere forpal
examination, for the iojured woloan
tite lust her senses lelores morad
though abie diclared abe could recognios
him at unce as ber hastand by soma
marks upon h AT e v tnga far

pone W sy exactly what she suosut, bat
Aty 1

T tha attead ~ wornd
“dageer,” and there In comtainly on ki
arm tha mark of an anchor and ad
gor very plainly tatiood]

“That may bo culy a cancldears ™

“But what does he

said l}n. Ravymond,

dvies he mid nothing,™ il

‘Brymy

the lowves We s=miply § o T |
Euity, deciare the coarge (9 = pregs
terown, and aw the mument wl s
woman ehudl U | fall ¢ Aration
BEAnsL 1Y

’ And frown aheor foroe of hakil tha Lyws
yur lag ! iito the dry business lan
adopted in spomking W lide pezeral lisg

nis, ar when insbrocting colbe

“1 have no hopeful wessage, thet,

Mnar? said his hostoss, who wos ans
chuetly on ber aocoans, scal did nos e
o dare to [ure the tiul, voir '
withoat ssme wourd of eoma

"'\‘I...I, s mid Fasd Arosirons,
with a smile. “You can t Ler Chea
Ouy is 10 excellent srerita; that he trend
the affair with s, ard s quite 3o
pund to faro I8 in evory 1
May,! b mid, os 1 ioft him st w

Hea chatiosd to plans at Clare 25 he
rpoke, &nd what be saw thers threw »
oaw Jight oo the wahject; @ 2w fhe
vengeful glemen of her orves, Lo sGdd
rueh of rolur o her cheslky, Lo b 52
oentled by a dendiy palior

“OS, the wind s 2 that quarter,

Aoms 117" he il t “I beginy 20

e daylizht @ Encows sen
thing. and s poong Lo G bar & word e
B8 & trump card

“Wall, sakd adrud ok L P
"l erzre Gl ] Nirm po | Ik
Fa-ii;'..: Bt Tell Ner omi nv L 4 ol
s b cvery remen o Lo chaert H
s upom the whole thing ae & tras red
op slfair—a Lablie that wus ey '
wisen put 1o » foud

*It s bem Bl tor e Gwer Oonl '

mid Clure, with a glanew of o

| ber darik e

“No, we lywyers are neser o s bl
Pasl Armetror - bemr 4 z
wond, Gay LEsmn
throngh that | sluall tes Tyr

sden of evidence, for a2 1
rou Bave say 0 pive, PO Enow
kt at or~

“l do oot understanl yoo” st etid,
ridae 1 fancy | -
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